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LOVE AND DUTY. 
(ConTINUED.) 


Avrer a struggle in her 
ewn mind, between the pleasure 
of finding herself beloved at the | 
game moment that she liad, for | 
the first time, discovered the state | 





of her own heart, and some coun- 
terbalancing and painfully oppres. 
sive feelings, Constantia clasped 
her hands mournfully together, | 
ant exclaimed, “ Rise, sir, and | 
insult me by that posture no lon- 
ger. It is wesxk, it is criminal in H 


the son of the President des Es- i 


sars, to address, in that posture, | 
the daughter of the disgraced | 
d’Anglade. Rise, sir, and hear | 
the determination to which the 
dreadful necessity of this moment 
sompels me.” ‘* Iwill obey you,’ 
replied Eugene, “in erder to 
prove to you my respect ; but 
surely i% is not forbidden the son 
of any man to love and adore the 
virtues of Constantia d’Anglade! 





#5 this moment, and before Zu. 


gene had risen from the feet of 
Constantia, a most unexpected 
and unwelcome visitor entered the 
apartment ; and this was the 
President des Essars himself. My 
father! exclaimed Eugene, ris- 
ing : and Madeleine, terrified and 
confounded, hid her face on her 
pillow ; while Constantia, tho’ 
conscious of innocence, trembled 
as if about to ineur the anger of 9 


jast judge, 


So, sit: said the President, 
with a forced smile, and in the 
tone of suppressed indignatioa, 
the length and frequency of your 
visits here is aceounted for. Who 
is this lady, whese charms have 


\! shed a lustre over this humble ha- 


bitation, which you cannot find 
in the circles befitting your rank 
and expectations ? This lady, 
sir, replied Eugene, with a pale 
cheek, and a faltering veice, is 
Mademoiselle d‘Anglade. D’An- 
| glade! answered the President, in 
la tone ef fury—d’Anglade!— 
_what!—the daughter of that—. 
| Here Constantia, restored to all 
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her self-confidence by the dread 
of insult, suddenly rose, and in- 
terrupting him, exclaimed—TI will 
spare you, sir, the guilt of insult- 
ing the unfortenrte, by removing 
instantly from your presence.— 
Yes, sir, lam the daughter of the 
mnhappy d’Anglade; and allow 
mé to assure you, sir, that lam 
also too proud, and too conscien- 
tious, ever to see your son again, 
after having beer convinced, as 
I have just been, that my meet- 
ings with him are dangerous to 
his peace, injvrious to my own 
reputation, and odieus to yen. 


So saying, she left the room ; 
while Eugene, who was hastily 
following her, was forcibly and 
angrily held by his father. She 
is gone, and I may newer see her 
more ! cried Kugene, sinking in- 
toachair. Oh no, replied the 
President, with a sneer, your con- 
venient friend here, your Madé-. 
leine, will no doubt contrive 
more meetings for you. There, 
my child, said Madeleine, you 
see what my fatal blindness and 
indulgence have exposed me to ; 
but Ileave my justification to 
you—I shall not attempt it. Sir, 
(addressing the President) it is 
true that appearances ere against 
me; still you might have been 
slower to condemn so harshly an 
old and faithful servant like me. 
Sir, exclaimed Eugene, I, an1 I 
only am to blame, Oh! dowbt- 


less : returaed the President—it 
is heroie and proper that you 
should say so; but follow me 
home, sir,and there I shall ex. 
pect a full, theugh net a satisfac. 
tory explanation, ‘Then, with. 
out deigning even to look at Ma- 
| deleine, he withdrew; and Ev. 
'gene ‘was preparing to follow 
him, when Madeleine exclaimed, 
with tears of azony—He is gone 





without speaking to me, or even 
looking at me, and I seethat I 
have forfeited his ‘avor for ever! 
No, dear Madeleine, replied En- 
gene, affectionately pressing her 
cold hand, my father may be an- 
gry, but hecan never be unjust; 
and if he renounces you, he mast 


also renounce me, 


So saying, he departed, and ery. 
deavoured, as he slowly followed 
his father, to fortify his mind te 
endure with composure the aw- 
ful ,interview which awaited 
him. But when they reached 
| the President’s hotel, unexpected 





company was awaiting him, and 
Eugene was at liberty to retire te 
his own apartment, where, for 
the first time in his life he ven. 
tured to violate the strict obedi- 
ence which he had uniformly 
preserved even to his father’s 
slightest will ; and being tempt- 
ed by opportunity, he set down, 
and wrote to Constantia, in lan- 
guage only too expressive of the 
j deep rooted passion of his sou! ; 
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and having fished his letter, 
withont cicing himself time to 
deliberste, he sentit by a confi- 
dential servant, to Constantia’s 
lodgings. That same night, 
when his cuests were departed, 
the Presiaent snmmoned Eugene 


into lis presence. 


Little did I expect, said the 
fot’ er, in a mournful tone, while 
I was affectionately yielding to 
your wishes, in net pressing you 
to marry, because you were at 
present averse to marriage, ,that 

1 were cruelly and clandestine- 

sting all my hopes, and your 
spects in life, by forming 

c .chment to the artful oif- 
- of an abject and disgraced 
peos, anda convicted criminal ! 
Forg:ve me, sir, interrupted Eu- 
eene, if lassure you that the ob. 
ject of my attachment is one of 
the most artless of human be- 
ings; and 
er father was unfortunate only, 


not criminal, and most wicked!v 


end unjustly condemned! Nay, 
then, exclaimed the frecident, 
r i Ww Ww th great ; guation— 


if this is the ease. if this child of 
inflnemce over 
you as to ™ donbt ‘the 


+ laws of vour coun- 


ehame has sren 
.e you 
justice of 
try, and blin 
most manifest, itis time that she 


i you to gmlt the 


should be placed where her pow- 
er ani wil! to do mischief shall 
be rendered void ; and [ will go 


het, In my opinion, 
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this moment to obtaina lettre de 
cachet, and have her conveyed to 
some place of security. No, sir, 
said "Eugene, rising also, and 
speaking in a tone at once firm, 
yet respectful : no, sir, you will 
not do this; you wil! not, I am 
sure you will not do in a passion 
what you must repent in a mo- 
ment of reflexion. No, sir, you 
will not oppress the ofphan who 
has none to aid her, and give 
your son reason to blush for his 
father! Eugene ! cried the Pre- 
sident sternly, at the same time 
reseating himself; Eugene, re. 
peated he, till this unfortunare 
moment I never knew you forget 
the respect due to me, 


True, sir, replied Eugene, for 
never till this moment did I see 
you on the point of forgetting 
the respect due to vourself. O 
my dear father, reflect on what 
you were going to do! What, 


you |—-the advocate of the poor 


and friendiess—-vou, whose name 
hives in the memory of so many 
oppressed and indigent people, 
oquence and 
activity from undeserved shame ' 
lettre de cachet 
helpless orphan, and 
merely because she has virtues 


'a 
ba 
c 
' 
er 


resened by yorr 


you go to solicit a 
against A 


beauty, and talents, ard your son 
has a lieart to value them !—nay, 
has been taught by you to value 
them above every thing else !— 
Oh, sir, the judge who condemn, 
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ed d’Anglade to the galleys was 
virtuous, compared to what you 
weald be, if you sought tg con- 
fine his unhappy and friendless 
daughter !—He thought himself 
right; but you, you know, thas 
while you were acting thus, your 
own generous, upright heart 
would instantly condemn yeu ! 


Bat this girl deserves my anger 
and my vengeance ; for, has she 
not inveigled the affections of my 
son? She gaye the first provoea- 
tion, and have I hot reason to 
fear the further artifices and in- 
fluence of that woman who can 
make my son, a youth well sta- 
died too in the law of evidence, 
believe her parents, spite of evi- 
dence, guiltless of the crime for 
which they suffered ? But what 
if I was convinced of d’Anglades 
innocence before I ever saw this 
daughter, replied Eugene. How ? 
reitterated the President. Have 
you then forgotten, sir, said Eu- 
gene, that at the time of the con- 
demnation I told you, like the 
boy in the Arabian Night’s En- 
tertainments, had J been the 
judge, I shonld Phave examined 
the count de Montgommery’s ser- 
vants and chaplain, as he said 
that he should have examined 
the olive merchants ; and that 
I thought, ifsuch an examination 
had taken place, it would have 
been proved that d’Anglade and 


his amiable wife were entirely in- Hl 








ae  Camneelaie ~ ear 

nocent? I do—I de remember. 

And do you not also remember 
sir, that though I failed to con- 
vince you, you were pleased to 
say, “ ‘That bey hasan ‘active, 
inquiring mind, and I think he 
willbe an honor to me and _ his 
profession !” Ido remember that 
also, cried the President, melting 
into tears, and opening his arms 
to his son ; but oh, Eugene, have’ 
I not now reason to fear that my 
fond foolish hopes are at length 
completely blasted ? Impossib!e ! 
replied Eugene, impossible !—If 
you but eonfide in me, and do 
justice to the object of my love 
and adoration——. 





But your love for such an eb- 
ject is itself a crime, said the Pre. 
sident. Imapessible! replied Ex 
gene, to love virtue is to be virtu. 
ous—nor can you require me not 
to love mademoiselle d’Anglade. 
All you can require, or I can 
grant, is, a promise never to let 
her influence interfere with my 
duty ; but even to endeavour, 
some time of other, to fulfil your 
wishes, and marry the object of 
your cheice. And will you pro- 
mise this? enquired the Presi- 
dent. I will immediately pro- 
mise not to marry mademoiselle 
d’Anglade without your consent ; 
but the other promise, till I hear 
from her, I do not think myself 
at liberty to make. Hear from 
her! exclaimed the President— 
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Then you own that you have 
written to her? Yes. And 
am to look on this voluntary con- 
fession as a good or bad sign ?— 
as a proof of obedience or revolt ? 
Asa proof, my dear father, that 
I mean to be as ingenious with 
you as you deserve ; and that it 
shall not be in the power even of 
love itself to deprive you of that 
influence over your son’s every ac- 
tion, which you have purchased 
by years of the mest tender in- 
dulgence, and affeetionate care. 
The President grasped Eugene’s 
hand, but spoke not. Do you 
think, said Eugene, that habits 
of affectionate and most devoted 
respect, and unreserved confidence 
on my part, can be broken thro’ 
and destroyed at onee? Do you 
think that any passion, however 
powerful, can mske me forego 
those habits of ingenuousness 
which have, for years, made your 
confidence in me equal to your 
love ? 


Then, wherefore, if those ha- 
bits still remaim, replied the Pre- 
sident, have you clandestinely 
met mademoiselle d’Anglade at 
the house of Madeleine, and why 
did I find you at her feet? This 
question was most welcome to 
Eugene; he feared not to meet 
the inquiry, and had eagerly de- 
sired it—then, with the boldness 
ef conscious rectitade, and the 
eloquence of a virtuous mind un. 


justly accused, he related every 
circumstance ss it had occurred, 
and at once justified himself, Ma- 
 deleine, and Constantia. When he 
had finished, the President, smil- 
ing through his tears, replied— 


It is well, mry child : I see you 
are unfortunate, but I have still 
reason to be proud of you. But 
why did you write te mademoi- 
selle d’Anglade ? 


{ wrote, replied Eugene, to 
|calm the apparent agony of her 
mind, and convince her that my 
love was as pure and respectful 
as it wag ardent; and then, hur. 
ried away by a torrent of irresist- 
ible feelings, I told her that, tho’ 
J knew that she, as well as my- 
self, wgs too much the slave of 
duty to make it possible for us 
ever to be united, I should have a 
pride and a pieasure in living sin- 
gle for her sake, and should feel 





}' comfort in the midst of misery, 


if she would deigh to allow me 
to tender her this promise, and 
would own that such homage 
| wes not displeasing to her. 


Eugene, said the Presiderit, 
gravely but affectionately, from 
the answer that mademoiselle 
d’Angtade serids to this rash offer, 
I shal! know how to estimate her 











! 


real character: till then, we will 
drop a subje-i so painful to us 
‘both ; arid my next care shall be 
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fo convince poor Madeieine, that 
though I cannot acquit her of 
blindness and folly, I do entirely 
of aught that is treacherous and 
dishonorable. 


srvy } . 
(To be Continued. ) 
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‘ To lash the vices of the age.” 


“ry 

I HERE are few things which 
-reate more domestic ueasiness, 
or more political ill will than 
the usual mede of condacting dis- 
putes ; and few writers do more 


good, than thoee who endeavour 
to enlarge the circle of human fe- 





licities, by removing the cause of 
public calamity, and private dis- | 
content. Upon this subject Ido 
not remember any writer who 
has faid down better rales than 
the celebrated Cumberland. 


I would seriously recommend 
to my readers to keepa careful 
watch upon their tempers when 
they enter into argnmentation 
and disputes; let them be assured 
that by their management of 
ogcasions, | 


themselves on such 


; 
| 
; | has to offer, in support of the 
Noumper 9. 


and ill-bred blockheads, will de. 
pend upon their conduct in this 
particular. If the following shart + 
and obvious maxims were attend. 
ed to, I think animosities would 
be avoided, and conyersation a- 
inended, 


Every man who enters intoa 
dispute with another, (whether 


| be starts it, cr only tuxss it up) 


should hear with patience what 
his opponent in the argument 


opiaien he advances, 


Every man who gives a con 
troverted opinion, ought to lay it 
down with as much conciseness, 
temper, and precision, as he pos. 
sibly can. 


An argument once refuted, 








a + 


should never be repeated or tortu- 
red in any other shape, by so- 
phistry and quibble. 


No jest, pun, or wittieicm, 
tending to turn an opponent, or 
his reasoning, into ridicule, or 
raise a laugh at his exp nse, 
ought by any means to be at- 
tempted ; forthis is an attack up. 
on the temper, not an argument 
to the reason of the disputant. 





Net two disputents should 
speak at the same time, nor any 


x 
- 





they are todecide their charac- 


ters, and whether they are to 


pass as men of education, temper, 


man overpower another by a syp- 
perority of lungs, the loud: ess of 
a laugh, or the sudden burst ofan 


~ oe eee 





and politeness, or as illiterate, hot, 





hee 


exclamation. | 
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It is an indispensable prelime- | 
mary to all disputes, that oaths | 
are no arguments. Ifany dispu- 
tant offers a wager, it is plain he ! 
has nothing else to offer, and | 
there the dispute should end. If | 
any disputant slaps his hand up- 
on the table, let him be informed | 
that such an action does not | 
clinch his arguments, and is only 
pardonable ina blaeksmith er a | 
butcher. Any gentleman who , 
speaks above the natural key of | 
his veice, casts an imputation on 








loudest when they are out of dan- 
ger. Contradictions are no argu- 
ments, nor are any expressions to 
be made use of, such as—that | 
deny—there you are mistaken— 
that is impossible—or any of the 
like blunt assertions, which only 
irritate, and do not elucidate, 
The advantages of rank or for- 
tune are no advantages in argu- 
mentation ; neither is an inferior 
to offer, or a superior to extort the 
submission of the anderstandiag 
on such eccasions, for every man’s 
veason has the same pedigree ; it 
begins and ends with himself. If 
aman disputes in a provincial 
dialect, er trips in his grammar, 
or, (being Scotch or Irish) uses 
national expressions, provided 
they convey his meaning to the 
understanding of his opponent, it 
is a foolish jest to turn them into 


his own courage, for cowards are | 


ile 








ridicule, for a mancanonly express 
his ideas in such language as he 





rem wee 
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is master of. Let the disputant 


who confufes anether, forbear 
from triumph ; for as much as, he 
who increases his knowledge by 
conviction, gains more in the 
contest, than he who converts 
another to his opinion, aad the 
triumph more becomes the con- 
quered than the conqueror. Let 
every disputant make truth the 
only object of his eontroversy, 
and whether it be of his own 
finding, or any other man’s be- 
stowing, let him think it worth 
his acceptanee, and entertain it 
accordingly, 


TJ'o Berry Guxer. 


For a little “ Miss,” (if I may 
be permitted to call her so) to 
leave her dolls and dancing-school, 
to fret and seold in print, shows 
more of a disposition for mischief 
in the child, than wit or prudence. 
What obsequious moppet she em- 
ployed for her assistant, whether 
one who has as many flourishes 
in his tingers as in his manners, 
or him who pours upon you a 
shower of great words, without 
knowing the meaning of half— 
or one who has a smile and a bow 
for every one to his face, and an 
easy way of dropping into all the 
scandal repeated behind their 
backs, is of no interest to me ; on- 
ly as furnishing a pretty sample 
of the harmony with which fop- 
psry and nonsense labour toge- 
ther; that Iam not indebted te 
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the little “ Miss” alone, for the ! 
charming production in the last 
Visitor, is obvious, from the air of 
** cratorical bembast’’ it assumes, 
and the “ concatenation” of | 
** pompioasly ramified” and * re- 
dundantly attended excrescencies 





thereto. Be the 
meed of honor her’s, acd her pa. 


appurtenant” 


rainour's—and let the pitiful fel- 
Jows inake Up mouths and then 


shrink from the switching he | 


under 
It shall 
be his “ city of refuge,” and no 


might 
“petticoat protection.” 


have prevched, 


* interloper” stall incommode 
the snugness of his retreat, or 
strip him of the garb he has so 
disereetly chosen. 


Considering you then, my dear, 
asareal little “Miss,” with as 
miuc.i assurance as an ald one, 
povsess:ng enough vanity to be 
pert, without sufficient sense to 
avoid being impudent, I will con- 
verse with you afew moments, 
as freely as your waspishness will 
permit. 


Twill admit that the Jadies 
give parties now and then, but 
on the other hand, whet do the 
gentlemendo? They do this— 
they take you to the theatre, the 
gardens, concerts, astembiy, and 
sleigh-riding—and after all this, 
‘what do we get fur it >—we get 
Jaughed at, and—w hat fools they 


ree we don’t thank them for it 
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—fine encouragement this, for 
the gentlemen ; I do not say all, 
for there is always exceptions in 
all things, (as the poet says) how. 
ever, I dare say it is the case with 
Miss Betty. As for your society, 
we care net a stiver, for * wo- 


— 





+ + + + ee _— 


men’s tongtes are jike the winds,” 


aud wecan place no more confi. 


dence in them than the winds. 


Whether I am the author of 
allthe “ repeated attacks on yonr 
feelings,” or there be as many 
writers as pieces, would not have 
heen amiss for you to have ascer- 
tained, before you commenced 
this enconnter—for in tossing de- 
fiance at them all, you exhibit 
more the spirit of a little girl, 
than the discretion of a wise 
one; and notwithstanding you 
appear so prompt in mythology 
and law, one, I imagine, might 
have reduced the tartness of your 
temper to something less pun- 
gent; a harmless kind of syllabub. 
It is slways prudent for such lit- 
tle folks te measure the strength 
of their adversary, before they fly 
into a pet ; for although his con- 
tempt may often pretect you, yet 
iather than be pricked and pinch- 
ed whenever his face is turned, he 
may forget “ compassion,” and 
With you, to be 
known, is punishment. I pity 
you, but pity endureth not forey- 
er, When a young “ Miss” raves 
about her “ morality, innocence, 


execute justiee. 
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delicacy, modesty, and chastity, 
‘and all that,” the ineredalous 
are apt to imagine there could 
have been no neeessity of such an 
‘‘ exaggerated and trumptea” dis- 
play—if withou$ it they had 
been perceptible to others. ’Tis 
mystery and discovery only, that 
require such yehemence to engage 
our faith, and not the plain eve- 
ry-day things of sight, which he 
that runneth may read. 


I surely have “ compassion for 
your foibless,” and feeling for your 
failings, “‘ light and trivial,” or 
enormous : cold must his heart 
be, that can see you s@ encum- 
bered with them, and not com- 
misserate you: I could cheerful- 
ly apply amy correctives, did you 
not prefer scandalizing and rail- 
ing at the gentlemen, te amend- 
ing yourself. Now, it is but a 
waste of prescription, and a pre. 
vocation, to additional severity 
upon us, 


How much mere pleasing 
would it be for us, only to dimple 
your cheeks with smiles, and 
mect in your eyes but the glance 
of thankfulness and encourage- 
ment, than to obtrude upon you 
so unpleasant “and exhaustless a 
subject as your failings—I must, 
however, describe what you are, 
witheut idly fancying what I 
with youto be. I must take the 
prominent parts of yeur charac- 


possible. 








ters, as you are pleased to present 
them, and I will exert myself 
zealously to strip yeu of your 
foibles, and leave but your charms 
behind. 

T. P. 


My corresporslents must have 
a small degree of patience—they 
shall be attended to as soon as 


T. F. 


~ eee; 
Kor the Weekly Visiter. 


PRACTICAL PHILOSOPHY. 


Ir is acknowledged by all who 
possess experience, that the seed 
of vice being permitted te vegitate 
and take deep root in the mind, 
and suffered to grow unrestrained 
in the soil of the heart, is a never. 
failing source of evil ; and that 


‘from hence, ag the secondary 


cause, flow the melancho'y evils 
that disturb the repose and quiet 
of seciety. Henee, to obtain and 
apply means equal to the extent 
of this evil, isa thing more te be 
desired than the increase of earth. 
ly treasure, 


If we let go the reins’ @& con. 
templation, and perceive the mag, 
nitude of the destructive conse- 
quences which flow from these 
streams : we Shall have a strong 
and power/ul argument for exert- 
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ing Individual influence, to stop | and reformation of profane and 


their growth in the circle in 
which we move. 


Ve need not wonder to find 
men intimidated and low spirited 
in times and places of imminent 
danger, who not only carry about 
them mach gamit, (which is al- 
ways as a fountain of fear) but 
are wliolly addicted to sensual 
pieasures ; which they are loth 
to hazard on public account and 
sonsideration, they being the best 
enjoyments they have or desire. 


It is in the nature of sensual 
pleasures tu make men sottish ; 
and in the nature of guilt to make 
men puissilanimous, 


A heathen moralist observes 
« that the conscience of a wieked 
wan is a terrible scourge to him, 
perpetually lashing him with so- 
citous thoughts and fears: so 
that he disturbed all securities, and 
knows not where fo be safe.” 


Hence it follows, that many 
men of good extraction, and ex. 
eellent natural endowments, be- 
come so useless and pernicious as 
they are: who, could they be 
recovered to temperagce and so- 
briety, would become useful 
snd ornamental to the nation 
where they had their birth, and 
to the safety and honor whereof 


they owe their service. 


This most desirable recovery 


—_—— 





{ 





debauched persons, is not abso- 
Intely impossible, If the gene- 
rality of public characters were 
every where exemplary them- 
selves for sobriety and piety, and 
impartial in the discharge of 
their respective duties,a general 
reformation would not be so diffi. 
cult. But when persons whose 
duty it is to suppress vice and 
wickedness, associate themselves 
with profligate persons ; or dis- 
courage more conscientions per- 
sons in the discharge of thelr du. 
ty, this makes reformation md. 


rally impossible, 


{f profaneness were once eon. 
sidered the general odium, and 
found a bar to preferment, things 
might wear a better aspect. For- 
merly, among the heathens, it 
was customary if a man offered 
himself to eontend in the Olym. 
pic games, he was not permitted 
to do so until proclamation had 
been made—whether any man 
knew him to be a servant, ora 
man of infamous life—and if any 
such imputation were proved 
against him, it was sufficient te 
keep him back, let his skiil be 
what it would, 


A wise and steady direction of 
the arduous and important affairs 
of nations and kingdoms, can on- 
ly be expected from those whe 
are able to govern themselves, 
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and their own affairs, with so- 
briety and discretion. 


Magistrates are as foundation. 
stones in government : and rea- 
aon dictates, that so great a weight 
as the affairs of state ought not 
to be laid on the shoulders of 
such men as whose legs, through 
debauchery, can hardly support 
their tottering bodies. 


Seamen and soldiers 
walls to a commercial town: 
their prudence and courage are 
the people’s defence and safe- 


guard. 


Itis said there were two great 
virtues in Hannibal, which made 
him prosperous and successful ; 
these werein him. “ Plurimum 
audaeiz ad capienda pericula, et, 
Plurimnm consilie inter ipsa pe- 
ricula.”” He was bold in attempt- 
ing, and prudent in managing 
the most difficult services. 


Courage alone may throw its 
possessor into difficulties, but 
counsel and wisdom assist them 
to emerge those difficulties. 


But when men, not only sober, 
just, and temperate, but religious- 
ly good, are employed in publio 
trusts and services, we cannot but 
think the security and prosperity 
of such a state abundantly provi- 
ded for ; and our confidence 
hereo is not enly founded upon 


=——— 


are as 





the maxims of reason, but scrip- | 





ture, wisdom, and authority. Je- 
shna is recorded in scripture his- 
tory, a8 a renowned, prosperous, 
and successful captain of the ar- 


} mies of Israel. No man wasable 


to stand before him, all the days 
of his life. He was one of those 
men, whe was sent to spy the 
land, and one of two, the only 
two, who brought a favourable 
repor$ to his countrymen. But 
what caused these virtues to abide 
in this hero ? 


The book of the law departed 
nat from his mouth ; he medita- 
ted thereon night and day ; he 
observed to do all that was writ- 
ten therein : therefore, his way 
was made presperous, and he had 
good success, 


What a lustre surrounds thig 
truth, “* that the restraint and re. 
formation of vice, and the due 
encouragement of virtue and pie- 
ty becomes the duty of all men.” 
f tate making trial of this me- 
thod, would date their prosperity 
from thence, and by it, would its 
peace flourish. 


GERA, 
re 


JOSEPHINE. 
A Fragment, 


On the side ofa stupendous 
hill, was a little moss-grown re. 
‘cess, which formed the residence 
of the pensive Josephine, In this 
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obscure retreat she had passed the 
greater part of her life. Early in 
nfancy, Josephine had lost both 
er parents, which made her live 
spot. Her 


n sucha seanestered 


nsual walk wason the hill, and 
strancer to pain, ofitil 
beloved 


»erfect uni- 


she wasa 
he saw her Henry. 
‘hose mind was in 


som with her’s. 


ilenry subsisted on the spanty 


pay of a lieutenant. He owed 


Nis situation to his noble spi 

which could not descend to :hat- 
tery. His mind was not at jcll 
Numbled by poverty. Headorid 
lesephine, and one night, as she 
was citting at theentrance of her 
habitation, Henry told her how 
much he loved her, whea the 
heauteous nymph did not hesitate 


to receive him as her lover. and | 


they fixed the happy day. On 


the evening before the day that | 
they were to be married, Flenry 


seceived orders to join his regi- 
nent. It is impossible to deseribe 

1e angaish which rent the be- 
infortunate 


»ms of the pair: 


wever, their misery was jnevi- | 


Henry joined his regi- 


eft his belowed Jose- 


rule. 
went, and 
shine to indulge melancholy. 


About month after his depar- 
‘are, Josephine. unable to bear his 
sdsence any longer, went to the 


beach where they parted. She 


j 


A Eg ta 





| : ‘ a 
had not veen there long before ; 


she espied her Henry wave his 
handkerchief tc her. No sooner 


was the ship nich, than the im. 


satient iovers rt ng to en:>race 
each other—’ ienry’s foot slipped 


—he sunk in the sea, with Bis be 


int Was seen ne 


loved Josenh e. 


more, —iii-fated pair 


[NCIDENT. 


263 a 3s0n of 
avout 12 years 
the Sus. 


f age, was bathing in 


juebannah, a few mules below 


The river was unusu. 


Sunbury, 
ally high, and thelad was swept 
by the Hood into the impetuous 
current ; he felt that his most vi- 
gourons efforts would be feebleness 
itself, opposed to the overwhelm- 
ing weight of water which bore 
him frem the shore. He shriek. 
ed loudly—his screams .ierced 
the ear of his mother—she flew 
to the river’s bank, and saw her 
son floating away with the cur. 


rent. Two labourers stood be- 
side her. The one was a white 
man, the other a black. The 


wretched mother, frantic with 
lespair, tore her Lair, and implor- 
ed assistance. He wiil perish, 
said the white mar. 
exclaimed the negro, I will pe- 
rish with him. He immediately 


plunged into the river, buffeting 


if he does, 


the waves with lusty sinews, and 
sizing the sinking boy, “ in one 
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hand he bore him, and with the y 
ether dasiied the saucy waves 
that thronged and pressed to rod |) 
him of his prize.” He brought || 
him safely to the shore, and sunk | 
exhausted atthe mother’s feet ! 
What a scene for a painter! 
What a subject fora poet! To 
complete the picture, see the fa- 
ther give freedom to the slave 
who had saved the life of his 
gon, and see the gratefal commu- 
nity throng to deck with the ¢i- 
vic wreath the cap of liberty .of 
him who had preserved the life 
ef a citizen ! 

















i. em 


———— 


Power of Imagination. 


The Prince of Bourbon “nce 
fancied himeelf a Aare, and would i 
suffer no bell to be rung in the 
palace, lest it should drive him to 4) 
the woods! At another time he 
declared he wasa plant, and stand. 
ingin the garden, insisted on be- 
ing watered! At last he con- 
ecived that he was dead, and re- |! 
fused all nourishment, for which 
he said, he had no farther oecs- }; 
tion. This would have proved | 
fatal, had mot some friends dis- i 
guised themselves, and were in- 
troduced as the spirits of his grand- 
iather, and Marshal Luxembourg, 
who after some confab concerning 
the shades, invited him to dine 
with Marshal Turenne. He fol- 
lowed them inte the cellar, and 





yi 








an! made a hearty meal. During 
thi! tura of the disorder, he al. 
waj's dined with some nobis 
ghost ig the eellar. 


——- 
———"s 


C luttony. 


Gluttony ig an abomina'le 
vice, and is deservedly detested im 
all countries by the virtuous and 
good. It is a French proverb 
that the glutton digs his grave 
with his teeth—the kitchen is 
his shrine—the cook his priest— 
the table his altar, and his sto 
mach his god. A glutton mays 


| be reckoned among the monst«/a 


of nature. Not long since, a ger- 
son being at Rodgers’ on a sighs 
ing party, called fora si. yle sup- 
per, which was aceordingly pre- 
pared, consisting of a large chick- 
en, the best part of a haw, and 
three birds, tegether with a quans 
tity of ingredients. ‘“Nhis he de. 
voured in a trice, and to the asto- 


| nishment of the land bord, (who 


little dreamt of the co sisumption 
of so formidable a qt mntity by 
one man) called for the! remainde? 
of his supper. The de Mand was 
(to satisfy curiosity) in ymediately 
And while 
the hungry dog was regaling 
himself with 3 draught of porter, 
a slight repast was set upon the 
table. He eyed the precious 
morsel with seeming s ftisfaction, 
and having seated bh gaself, be 


carried into exeeution. 
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gan the dreadiul carnage. He 
in a few moments swept ‘rom 
his sight—two fine turkeys, a 
round of beef, half a sheep, three 
Ioaves of bread, and a bushel of 
potatoes ! and even after this, ac- 
tually called for more. He has, 
we understand, been prevailed up- 
on to exhibit himself a few days 
at the American Museum, in 
Chatham-street, where he may 
be seen from three in the mosr- 
ing, antil twelve at night. 


TT 
— = 


By the arrival of a vessel at 
this pert on Wednesday last, from 
Cadiz, who spoke another from 
Martinique, we learn, that on 
the day of her departure, a packet 
arrived there from England, wear- 
ing her colours half-mast, suppos- 
ed in eensequence of the death of 
the king of England. 


—— 


Americartus is too defective for in- 
sertion. The subject is interesting, 
yet has neither introduction nor end. 
We would recommend a second at- 
tempt, wh ch, perhaps, from the sparks 
of poetic dre perceptible in this, and 
which want but study to kindle them 
into a flame, may meet with a more 


happy result. 


Testis will, doubtless, excuse us, in 
not inserting his production, which, 
tor elegance of diction, and brilliancy 
of idea, is exceeded by few—yet the 
form is qu:gtionable—is the on'y ob- 


jection. 


Wanted at this office, a tad, from 


14 toi6veers cf ape. He musi be 
Yober, Moenest, and industrious 
one answering this deseription, it! 
encouragement wili be given, apply 


at No. 3 Duich-Sireet. 
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MARRIED, 





On Tuesday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Coleman, Mr. Andrew Kelly, 
to Miss Mary M'Stey. 


On the * 4th inst. at the seat of Mrs, 
Mason, in Loudon county, Vir. Ben- 
jamin Howland, Esq. Governor of the 
Louisiana Territory, to Miss Mary 
Thempson Mason, danghter of Stes 
phen TI. Mason, Esq. deceased. 


At Red Hook, en the 17th instant, 
by the rev. Mr. Kettletas, Mr. Joha 
Constable, of the city of Schenectady, 
to Mics Susan Maria L ivingston, 
daughter of Gilbert R. Livingston, 
Esq. of Red Hook. 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
rey. Dr. Cooper, Mr. John C. Luff, to 
Miss Eliza S, Linenthall, both of this 
city. 


On the fourteenth inst. by the rev 
Seth Hart, Dr. Austin Chapman, to 
Miss Sarah Morrell, daughter of John 
Morrell, Sen. all of Great Neck, 
Queen’s County, L. Island. 


= ee 
DIED. 


On Wednesday, John Af’Com)d, Sew. 
aged 77 years, formerly a surveyor and 
builder of this city. 


Orn Wednesday afterncon, re Ro- 
bert Perry, late ef this city, merchant. 
(Formerly ef Birmingham, Ecy-) 
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From the Pailadelphia Reperiory. 
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THE ZOLIAN LYRE: 


ALL around deep shades impend- 
ing, 
Shook from midnight’s dusky wing. 
Mark ' the night-breeze geutly bend- 
ing, 
Kisses soft th’ enamour’d string. 


Like those sounds mysterious rising, 
Near some desolate old tower ; 

And the rustic ear surprising, 
Breaking forth at midnight hour. 


®r, when fairy hosts assemble, 
And to vales and streams repair ; 
As through ma¢v dance they ramble, 
Such the sounds that fill the air. 


Soft the flow, and soft the motion, 
Music whisp’ring o’er the wire ; 

Soothes the bosom’s wild commotion, 
Angry passions al! expire. 


Wond’reus chords! by turns expir- 
ing 
High-wrought phrenzy, murm’ring 
woe ; 
Hear my raptured soul inquiring, 
Whence those 
flow. 


trancing powers 


Tis the spirit gently sighing 
In the freshen’d breeze of aight ; 





' Pouring love in cadence dying, 
On ihe car of fond delight. 


> gole in passion swelling, 
Speaks aloud the varied strain; 
ree repellingg 
Mournful now it sighs again. 


i 
i 
1 
H 
' 
‘ 
' 
i 


| Love the ruce em! 
bs 
To exch sound my soul responsive, 


' 

ea) _ 
{ Thin! 
‘ 





: unks o'er joy#of other days ; 
|) Thinks of triends Mag-lost, and pen- 
ivitgics sorrow with her lays. 


Gale of night! thy utmost daring, 
Will it touch thy stubborn love ; 

Or thy lonely voice deapising, 
Murin’ring soft, her pity move ? 


Then, oh! thus thy feeling sorrow 
Ito Celia will rehearse ; 

From thy sweet complainings borrow 
Sound perguasive, forceful verse } 


LORENZO 
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Sun-Settin 2. 


NOW well perform’d the labours & 
the day, 

His journey run thro’ Heaven's et. 
pansive Way, 

And round the earth his radiant gid 
res spread, 

The Sun retires to old Tithonus 
bed 

To western worlds now rolls his orb 
of fire, 

And his Light beams by slow decage 
expire : 

Still thro’ the atmosphere they freely 
fiow, 
And all the 
glow : 
Each vapoury form, each lightly float. 

j mz cleud, 
| The vaiious beams in glowing glories 
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There gilded edges, here the streaks || No nose it had, nor e’en an eye, 
unfold, Nor mouth to eat its bread ; 


With jasper hues, or tints of bur- 
nish’d gold ; 
The Tyrian purple, here, sublime, is 
seen, 
There the bright emerald of purest 
green: 
Some clouds here, edg’d with silver, 
seem to shine, 
Aud others, like ute ruby, glow di- 
vine. I 
Th’ enamell’d skies the various colors |! 
show, i 
rF 
5 
} 








Which grace the arch of Jove’s celes- 
tial bow. 


But earthly objects all these beau- : 


ties share, 
And all the windows, fill’d with radi- +: 
amce glare ; | 


Darkness begins the vailies to invade, 

And lofty objects send a lengthen’d 
shade 

Now the gloom trembles o’er the 
vales and floods, 

And the last eanbeams crown the lof- 
ty woods. 

Next on the tow’riug hills the rays of 
light 

Fall faintly, and still play upon the 
sight ; 

Last on ihe Alpine cloud-topt moun- 
tain’s brow, 

The glitt’ring rays reflect from ice or 
snow ; 

Then gloomy night assumes her wide 
domain, 

And o’er the world extends her sable 
reign. 


eileen 
THE IRISH GHOST. 
AN days of yore, but since the flood, 


Whilst Teague in bed was snoring, 
A spectre ’fore him ghastly stood, 





And would you know the reason why, 
Alas, it had no head! 


With horrid gape Teague view’d the 
sprite, 
Then cried, “ ah, now be spaking, 
And aise me from my sad affright, 
And tell me if ?'m waking ?” 


*s Arrah, my dear,” the shade replied, 
* T cannot spake, you know ; 


+ But I’m thy father’s ghost, who died 


Beheaded, G—d knows how !” 


: © Alack, poor ghost!” the son ex- 


claim’d, 
** No wonder tliou’rt not frisky, 
For he most surely must be d—d, 
Who cannot drink his whiskey.” 


“Ah, honey, true,” the sprite re- 
sum’d, 
Therefore I leave the dead ; 
And that I mayn’t to h— be doom’ 
Vm looting for my head /” 


HUMAN LIFE. 
AN ape, a lion, a fox, and an ass, 
Exhibit man’s life, as it were, in# 
giass. 
How apish are we, till twenty and one, 


and ten, 
We then become asses, and are ne 
more men 
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ALEXANDER C. MORTO 


No. 3 Dutch-Strect. 
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And woke him with its roaring. 


Toe Daliers Per Acnom, 


As strong as a lion till forty be gone ;_, 
As cunning as foxes, till three-score 
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